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leads to surprises. While Talolo was away, for instance, Belle met him at a picnic, most gorgeously arrayed in native chief style in lava-lava, and white shirt and wreaths of flowers, and with a following of retainers. Her breath was quite taken away by the spectacle, and she wondered that she had ever ventured to scold this imposing creature for not keeping his kitchen clean enough to please her! Moreover, both Talolo and Lafaele are members of the Vine-ula Club, and Belle is just now busily teaching them the mysteries of waltz and lancers, how to make bows, how to ask their partners to dance, and to lead them back to their seats, and I scarcely know what else. She is herself an enthusiast in dancing, and very good at it, and I think she quite enjoys teaching such apt pupils. The second meeting of the club was held last Wednesday, and was quite as successful as the first; Fanny's rheumatism unfortunately kept her at home, but Louis went, and enjoyed it as much as any one. He left home at noon, attended to business in town, and was still able to dance every dance> only returning home at midnight! He was certainly tired next day, but not a bit the worse for the exertion. This meeting, by the way, was held in a new house just built a little out of the town by a merchant in Apia. He does not need it at present, and has offered to lend it to the club; so that for the present they will not need to hire